THE BEST OF GOOD READING

Then Achilles was wild with anger, and he
thought in his heart, "Shall I arise and slay this
caitiff, or shall I keep down the wrath in my
breast?" And as he thought he laid his hand
on his sword hilt, and had half drawn his sword
From the scabbard, when lo! the goddess Athene
stood behind him (for Here, who loved both
this chieftain and that, had sent her), and
caught him by the long locks of his yellow hair.
But Achilles marveled much to feel the mighty
grasp, and turned, and looked, and knew the

laid his heavy hand upon the hilt, and thrust
back the sword into the scabbard, and Athene
went her way to Olympus.

Then the assembly was dismissed. Chryse'is
was sent to her home with due offerings to the
god, the wise Ulysses going with her. And all
the people purified themselves, and the plague
was stayed.

But King Agamemnon would not go back
from his purpose. So he called to him the
heralds, Talthybius and Eurybates, and said:

ATHENf RESTRAINING ACHILLES' WRATH

goddess, but no one else in the assembly might
see her. Then his eyes flashed with fire, and he
cried, "Art thou come, child of Zeus, to see the
insolence of Agamemnon? Of a truth, I think
that he will perish for his folly.33

But Athene said, "Nay, but I am come to
stay thy wrath. Use bitter words, if thou wilt,
but put up thy sword in its sheath, and strike
him not. Of a truth, I tell thee that for this
insolence of to-day he will bring thee hereafter
splendid gifts, threefold and fourfold for all that
he may take away.33

Then Achilles answered, "I shall abide by
thy command, for it is ever better for a man to
obey the immortal gods.33 And as he spake he

"Heralds, go to the tents of Achilles and
fetch the maiden Briseis. But if he will not
let her go, say that I will come myself with
many others to fetch her; so will it be the worse
for him.33
Sorely against their will the heralds went.
Along the seashore they walked, till they came
to where, amidst the Myrmidons, were the
tents of Achilles. There they found him sitting,
but stood silent in awe and fear. But Achilles
spied them, and cried aloud, "Come near, ye
heralds, messengers of gods and men. 3T is no
fault of yours that ye are come on such an
errand.33
Then he turned to Patroclus (now Patroclus